EGO 4                                    [1940
new game among the Polish children. He saw them
playing at execution squads. The hero of the game was
always a boy who, trembling with enthusiasm, stretched
his hands towards heaven and cried, " Poland is still not
lost! " Then he threw himself on the stones in imitation of
the young Pole who had been executed. The Germans know
that this game will be taken up all over Poland, and that the
Polish people's hatred of them is inextinguishable.
Feb. 5       To my great grief my old friend Monty Shearman
Monday,   died last night.
Feb. 8         St John Hutchinson writes in the Times :
Thursday.
The sudden death of Montague Shearman was a terrible
shock to his many friends, and has left a feeling of blank-
ness in their lives. In his early years, both at Oxford and
at the Bar, he was a keen social student and politician, being
a member of the Fabian Society, working at the Bermond-
sey Mission, and sitting on the L.C.C. as Progressive mem-
ber for that constituency. During the last war he joined the
Foreign Office, where he had remained ever since. It is as a
personality that " Monty," as his friends knew him, will be
so greatly missed. He possessed a keen sense of humour,
always as ready to laugh at himself as at the foibles of
others. He was the best of friends, and his dinner parties, to
which he invited both the august of the Foreign Office and
the young, did much to bring together experience and en-
thusiasm. As a cultivated collector of pictures he was
known to all supporters of the modern movements. He was
one of the earliest appreciators in this country of Matisse
and Utrillo, and for a collector of not great wealth he had
assembled a magnificent collection, including works of
Renoir, Monet, Sisley, Matisse, Utrillo, Rouault, Vuillard,
and Bonnard, and among the English painters Steer,
Sickert, John, Gertler, Duncan Grant, and others,
He loved France and all things French; he was the perfect
companion, sitting in the cafes of Paris, touring the
galleries, motoring through the country, and commenting
on the conglomeration of races to be seen at the Old Port at
Marseilles, and watching the races at Longchamps. He was
a perspicacious buyer of books, especially interesting him-
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